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Bull. Royally i Why,it containcs no King ? 
Per. Yes (my good Lord) 
It docb containc a King : King Richard lyes 
Within the limits of yond Lime and Stone, 
And with him^thc Lord AttmerlcXoxd Salisbury, 
Sir Stephen Scroop % befides a Clergie man 
Of holy reuerence; who,I cannot learnc. 
North. Oh,belikc it is the Bifliop of Carhle. 
"Bull Noble Lord, 
Goc to the rude Ribs of that ancient Caftle, 
Through Brazen Trumpet fend the breath of Parle 
Into his ruin'd Lares, and thus deliucr : 
Henry Bnttingbrooke vpon his knees doth kiffc 
King Richards hand,and fends altegeaqce 
And true faith of heart to his Royall Perfon: hither come 
Euen at his feet, to lay my Armcs and Power, 
Prouided,that my Banifhmenc rcpeal'd, 
And Lands Vcftor'dagainc,be freely graunted: 
If notjlle vfe th'aduantage of my Power, 

J And hy the Summers duft with (howers of blood, 
Rayn'd from the wounds of flaughter'd Enghfhmcn; 
The which,how farre off from the mind of Hullwgbroohf 
It is, fuch Cnmfon Tempett fhould bedrench 
The frefh grccne Lap of fa ire King Richards Lap J, 
My (looping dutie tenderly fhall fhew. 
Goe fignifie as much, while here we march 
Vpon chcGraflie Carpet of thisPlainc: 
Let's march without the npyfe of thrcatning Drum, 
That from this Caftles tatter'd Battlements 

j Our fairc Appointments may be well perusd. 
Mc thinkes King Richard and my felfe fhould meet 
Withnolefle terror then the Elements 

I Of Fire and \Vater 5 when their thtmdring fmoake 

J At meeting teares the cloudie Cheekes of Heauea : 

I Be he the fire, lie be the ycelding Water; 

J The Rage be his,while on the Earth I ra'me 

J My Waters on the Earth, and not on him. 

I March on,and marketing tychardhow he lookes, 

Parle without, and anfwere within : then a Flourijh. 

J Enter on the Walls , Richard, Carlile^Anmerle, Scroop, 

\ Salisbury. 

J See, fee, King Richard doth himfelfe appcare 

As doth the bj lifting difcontcnted Sunne, 

From out the fierie Portall of the Ealt, 
J When he perceiues the enuipus Clouds arc bent 
J Todimmc his glory.and to flame the tradi 
J Of his bright paffage to the Occident. 
J Tork. Yet lookes he like a King : behold his Eve 
J (As bright as is the Eagles) lightens forth 
I Controlling Maieftie : alack, alack,for woe, 
J That any harme fliould ftaine fo faire a fliew. 
I Rich. Wee are amaz'd,and thus long hauewe flood 
| To watch the fcarefull bending of thy knee, 
j Becaufe we thought our felfc thy lawfull King : 
J And if we be,how dare thy ioynts forget 
To pay their awfull dutie to our prefence ? 
If we be not, fliew vs the Hand of God, 
1 That hath difmifs'd vs from cur Stewardship, 
For well wee know,nc Hand of Blood and Bone 
Can gripe die facred Handle of our Scepter, 
Vnlefle he doe prophane,fteale,or vfurpe. 
And though you thinke,thac all, as you haue done, 
Haue corne their SouIes,by turning them from vs, 
And we arc barren, and bereft of Friends : 
Yet kno w,my Mafter,God Omnipotent, 0 
Is muftring in his Clouds, on our behalfe, 


Armies of Peftilencc, and they fluUflrTj^ 
Your Children y et vnbornc,and vnbegot 
That lift your Vaffall Hand* againft n>y H» a d 
And threat the Glory of my precious C-own* 
Tell -Btitongbrooke, for yond me thinkc* he & 
That euery ftride he makes vpon my Land ' 
Is dangerous Treafon : He is to me to op c " 
The purple Teftament of bleeding Warrcs 
But ere the Cro wnc he lookes forjiuc in pe ace 
I en thoufand bloody crownes of Mothered 
Shall ill become the flower of England* fl cc CS 
Change the complexion of her Maid-pale Pea 
To Scarlet Indignation, and bedew CC 
Her Paftors Grade with faithfull Englifh Bin \ 

North. The King of Heaucn forbid our l ord v 
Should fo with ciuill and vnciuill Armes dthe K 
Be ruflvd vpon : Thy thrice-noble Coufin 
Harry'Btittingfoooke.Aoth humbly kiffe thy hand 
And by the Honorable Tombe he fweares 
That ftands vpon your Royall Grandfires Bone, 
And by the Royalties of both your Bloods 
(Currents that fpring from one moft eraciok 
And by the buried Hand of Warlike G^T Hwd > 
And by the Worth and Honor of himfelfe ' 
Comprifing all that may be fworne,or laid' 
His comming hither hath no further icopc/ 
Then for his Lineall Royahies,and to beg£ C 
Infranchifement immediate on his knees i 
Which on rhy Royall partic graunted once, 
His glittering Armcs he will commend to'Rufl 
His barbed Steedes :o Stables,and his heart ' 
To faithfull feruice of your Maieftie : 
This fweares he,as he is a Princejs iuft 
And as I am a Gentleman, I credit him. 

u R Ki h \ N ™ h "?* erU " d > C *Y lh "* : Thc King rcttirnes 
His Noble Couiin is right welcome hither 
And all the number of his fairc demands 
Shall be accomplifh'd without contradiction : 
With all the gracious vtserance thou haft, 
Speake to his gentle hearing kind commends. 
We doe debate our fe!fe(Coufin)doe we nor, 
To looke fo poorely, and to fpcake fo faire ? 
Shall we call back Northumberland, and fend 
Defiance ro the Traytor,and fo die ? 

Attrn. No,good my Lord.lcc's fight with gentle words 
Till time lend fricnds,and friends their hcJpeful Swords 
Rich. OhGod.ohGodjhatcrethis tongue of mine, 
That layd the Sentence of dread Banilhmcnt 
On yond prowd man,fliould take it offagaine 
With words of footh : Oh that I were as great 
As is my Griefc,or lefTer then my Name, 
Or that I could forget what I haue beene, 
Or not remember what I muft be now : 
SwcH'ft thou prowd heart? He giue thee fcopetobeat, 
Since Foes haue fcope to beat both thee and me. 

Aum. Northumberland comes backe from 2fo%- 
brooke. 

Rich. What muft the King doe nowf muft he fubmitf 
The King fhall doe it : Muft he be deposM i 
The King (ball be contented: Mufthcloofc 
The Name of King I o Gods Name let it goe. 
He giue my Iewels for a fett of Beades, 
My gorgeous PalIace,for a Hermitage, 
My gay Apparrcll,for an Almes-mans Gowne, 
My figured Goblets,for a Difo of Wood, 
My Scepter/or a Palmers walking Staffe, 

My 
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rr^Ss for a payre of carued Saints, 
K ^ng P dome,for a little Graue, 

hl tb ^^burycdintheKingshigh-way 
0fI ^v of common Trade 3 wherc Subicfls feet 
Soal u!^relv trample on their Soucraignes Head z 
May Jhe^rt they tread now.whileft I Hue; 
F °Srdonce,whyn^ , : 

*0,thou weep^rt (my ^nder-hearted Coufin) 
'I make foule Weather with defpifed Teares: 
Sehes.and they, (ball lodge the Summer Corne s 
a 4 make a Dearth in this revoking Land. 
, Lll we play the Wantons with our Woes, 

a ike fome prettic Match,with (hedding Teatcs ? 
fthus ' to drop them ftill vpen one place, 
Till they haue fretted vs a payre of Graues, 
Within the Earth : and therein la/d,therc lyes 
two Kinfmen^iggM their Graues with weeping Eyes ? 
Eld not this ill,doe well ? Well,well,I lee 
I talke but idly,and you mock at mee. 
Moft mightie Prince,my Lord HorthtimberUnd, 
What fayes King Btdlingbrooke? Will his Maieftie 
Giue Richard lcauetoliue 3 tili Richard did 
You make a Legge,and c Btihngbrooke fayes I 

JJerth. My Lord,in the bafe Court he doth attend 
fo fpeake with you, may it pleafe you to come downe. 
Rich. Downe,downc I comejike glift'ring Phaeton, 
Wanting the manage of vnruly Jades, 
In the bafe Court ? bafe Court.where Kings grow bafe, 
To come At Tray tors Cails^and doe them Grace. 
In the bafe Court come down: down Court, down King, 
Forni^ht-Owls fhrike, where moutingLarks fhould fing. 
2Mif. What fayes his Maieftie? 
fjerth. Sorrow^and griefc of heart 
Makes him fpeake fondly,like a frantick man: 
Yet he is come. 

'Bull Stand all apart, 
And /hew fairc dutie to his Maieftie, 
My gracious Lord, 

Rich. Faire Coufin, 
Ycudebafe your Princely Knee, 
To make the bafe Earth prowd with killing it. 
Me rather had,my Heart might fcele your Loue, 
Then my vnpleas'd Eye fee your Courtefie. 
Vp Coufin^p, your Heart is vp, I know, 
Thus high at leaft>although your Knee be low. 

My gracious Lord , I come but for mine 



But. 
owne. 

Rich. Your owne is yours , and I am yours, and 

all. 

Bull. So farre be rnine,my moft redoubted Lord, 
As my true feruice fhall deferue your loue. 

Rich. Well you deferu'd : 
They well deferue to haue, 
That know the ftrong'ft, and fureft way to get. 
Vnckle giue me your Hand : nay,drie your Eyes, 
Teares ftiew their Louc,but want their Remedies. 
Coufin,! am too young to be your Father, 
Though you are old enough to be my Heire. 
What you will haue^le giue.and willing to, 
For doe we rnuft,what torce will haue vs doe. 
Set on towards London : 
Coufin, is it fo? 
Bull. Yea,my good Lord. 
Rich. Then J muft not fay, no. 

Plourifh. Exeunt. 


Enter the Queene, and two Ladiesl 

Qh. What fport fhall we dcuifc here in this Garden, 
To driue away the heauie thought of Care ? 

La. MadamCjWce'leplay at Bowles. 

O^.Twill make me thinke the W orld is full of Rubs, 
And that my fortune runnes againft the Byas. 

ha. Madamc,wce'le Dance. 

J>2; My Legges can kecpe no meafure in Delight, 
When my poore Heart no meafure keepes in Griefc, 
Therefore no Dancing(Girlej fome other fporc. 

La. Madamejwee'letell Tales 9 

j£u. Of Sorrow, or of Griefe ? 

t>a. Of eyther,Madame. 

J$u. Ofneyther?3irle. 
For if of Ioy,being altogether wanting, 
It doth remember me the more of Sorrow : 
Or if of Griefe,bcsng altogether had, 
It addes more Sorrow to my want of Ioy : 
For what I hauej need not to repeat ; 
And what I W3nt,it bootts not to complaine. 

La* Madamcjlefing. 

jWTis well :hat thou haft caufe : 
Bat thou fhould'ft pleafe me beucr,wou!d'ft thou wcepe. 

La. I could wcepe,Madame, would it doe you good. 

J^jr. And I could fing,wouId weeping doe me good, 
And ncucr borrow any Teare of thee. 

Enter a Gardiner ^and two Servants* 
But ftay,here comes the Gardiners, 
Lct*s ftep into the fhadowof thefe Trees. 
My wretchedncfle,vnto a Rowc of Pinnes, 
They'le talke of Stare: for euery one doth fo, 
Againft a Change ; Woe is fore-runne with Woe. 

Card. Goa binde thou vp yond dangling Apricock?* 
Which like vnruly Children, make their Syve 
Sroupc with opprefiion of their prodigall weight : 
Giue fome fupportance to the bending twigges. 
Goe thou,and like an Executioner 
Cut off the heads of too faft growing fprayc*, 
That looke too loftie in our Common-wealth 5 
Al! muft be eucn,in our Gouernment. 
You thus imploy'djl will goe root away 
The noyfome Weedes,that without profit fucke 
TheSoyles fertilitie from wholefome flowers. 

Ser. Why flhould we,in the compafle of a Pale 5 
Keepe Law and Forrne,and due Proportion, 
Shewing as in a Mode!! our firme Eftate ? 
When our Sea-walled Garden, the whole Land, 
Is full of Wcedes,her faireft Flowers choakt vp, 
Her Fruit-trees all vnpruin'd 5 her Hedges ruin'd, 
Her Knots diforder^and her wholefome Hearbes 
Swarming with Caterpillers. 

Card. Hold thy peace. 
He that hath fuflfer'd this diforder'd Spring, 
Hath now himfelfe met with the Fall of Leafc. 
The W eeds that his broad-fpreading Lcaucs did flicker, 
That feem'djin eating him ; to hold him vp, 
Are pull'd vp ? Root and all,by Bullingbrook?: 
I racane,thc Earle of Wilt(hitc 9 BuJbie,Greene. 

d Ser. What, 


